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the water; however, nothing of the sort happened, though I believe it does occur pretty often. Once we were fairly off, the burning of hundreds of red and blue and green matches began again on the wharf, and was replied to from our vessel, and really the sight was exceedingly pretty.
At last I begin to feel myself fairly in the tropics. When I left Auckland, ten days ago, I was wearing winter clothes and found them none too warm ; I began to ' shed ' them gradually, but only since we got to Tonga has the heat been really tropical. Last night I could not sleep in my cabin, and took refuge on a sofa in the upper saloon or ' Social Hall,' as it is called, so it is all the more welcome to remember that to-morrow morning I hope to get home at last!
Vailima^ Sunday', May 16.
YES, home at last!!   Yesterday at  7 A.M. the Wainui cast anchor in the roadstead of Apia ; it was a lovely morning, but very hot, decidedly hotter than I had felt  it at any of the   other islands we   touched at.     My  first
welcome was from Mr. M------, who sent his
man off at once to see if I wished to come on shore, and to take charge of my luggage; but as I was not quite ready, I told him that I would take breakfast on board, and he might come back for me about nine o'clock. Next came ' Henry/ of